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Adventure, Realism, Romance and Humor

“Kitty Canary.”
ITTY CAXNARY, the
person, who the
Kate Langley Bosher’s new book, which
s nnmed after her, says: “I am going
o write books that sell, write what peo-
ple want to read—things ihat make them
forzmet for a few moments that at times
this world is but a flecting show and
there is a good deal of rot in it”; and
this i= just what Mrs. Bosher Las made
her do.

Kitty Canary goes to a little South-
ern lown, and while she is busy mszking
everyhody  extraordinarily happy she
decides to marry her ongnal lover, as
we have known she would from the
woment we opened the book.

Liut the story doesn’t multer much —
it is the series of clever deseriptions of
people that we relish, as well ns the
quick little epigrams: “I don’t sappose
a mir ever gels over a real eace of pink
and white,” in speaking of an extremely
youthiful love affair. for an exampie.

There is a family resemblunce hetween
Kitty Canary and Pollyanna: in the
Sonthern phrase they “take after each
viher™; but Kitty Canary is more human
and she doesn't lwt Jong enongh to be-
come tircsome. The story is quickly and
pleasantly  told, with several lovable
eharacters aside from the hervine, “dear
angelie Miss  Susanna,” for instanes,
with whom Kitty spends the summer
during which the sfory is written and
“who is so worn out with boarders and
{heir specinl kind of Luman nature Lor-
ridness at times that’s she's hardly got
body enoiagh o cover her soul”

Kitty ‘anary 15 one of the books that
gell. 1t makes no pretenee of being any-
fhing that it im't and will give a grest
deal of innocent pleasure.
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KITTY CANARY. By Kure Lavoirey
Bo:agz. Harper and Brothers. $1.
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“The Best in Life”

R‘I(FST women will find The Best in

Life interesting reading. It 1s the
glory of a girl whe, in spite of every han-
dicap, dreams of achieving “tie best in
life?—which to her is social position and
wealith and the love of a worthwhile man,

T-nel Dark arrives at her goal by a
ruther erovked path, but by some subtle
method the author induees a sympathetie
attitude in the reader toward the petty
deceptions the girl constantly indulges in.
You attribute ber lies to an exvess of
jmagination ruther than to esseutial dis-
Lionesty of churacter, and you are so eager
to sec her “arrive” that many {lings are
flll‘gi\'l‘ll.

Jevel is the daughter of an aristoeratie
wastrel father and o highly romautic Jew-
ish mother, who implants the girm of a
pelief in a better destiny in lsoel. The
geries of aeeidents that lead the girl to
her goul are told with & fair degree of
plansibility ; the conversations thronghout
the book are extremely bright and natural
and there are enongh eomplieations to
keep one guessing until the satisfaciory
end—rather the inevitable end: “Like a
tired ehild slie slipped down into the arus
that closed about ber.”

THI BEST IN LIFE. Py Muien Heore
Julin Lane Colpany. $1.50,
| ——————— ——tr — —

“Comrades.”

T is a brave woman who dares o take
s into the seones of aetual fiehiing
with her bero sl fet us e with him as
he wins the Vietoria Cross. Mo=t of them
keep us belind the fines or in other
countries, where we are allowed only a
viearious excitement, or, ! best, we eon-
{ent ourselves with Lospiial scenes, but
Mary Dillon, wio will e remembered as
the author of The Koze of Old St. Louis
and Is 0Old Bellaire, has, in her Com-
gadrs, denied us no possible thrill.

Hurh Hatfield of Hatiicld Abbey, Fng-
Jand, whoem we ses first st diplomatie
studies in Germany and subsequently in
gervice in Italy, volunteers at the out-

CHILDREN
OF PASSAGE

By Frederick Watson

N Y. Tribume: It Is & hook to be rek-
oned with o rasting up the sum of eaduring
fiction of our time. *
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break of the war. s wounded, captiored
and sent to America, after a most re-
markable esenpe. to buy lorses.

He returns to England en the i1l lateld
Lusitania.

He hLad fallen in love while in (:-rmany
with Beatrice Ludlow, a beautitul Ken-
tucky girl, and fate bLrought them to-
gether time after time in Italy, at the
iront, where Beatrice was drving an am<
bulsnee. After he had despaired of tind-
ing her in Aweriea he wet bher on the
Lusitania,

They are hoth saved, she in a lifeboat
and he on a convenient table, and, hav-
ing married, they resume their duties at
the tront, where we leave them,

COMRADES, Py Maey Do,
tury Company, $140,

“Boy Woodburn.”

lT is I‘m;“j' a [,nltai.-iu‘l'f: these llil_\ﬁ 1o

come acrvss a pew novel which deals
with horses and the turfl. In Boy Wood-
burn, whichi is the latest book to Pome
from Alfred Ollivant’s pen, tie horse is
king once more, and the joys and sorrows,
the vietories and defeats, the iniriguing
and the fair play of the turf are once
more the pivot around which the plot of
the story unfolds.

Boy Woodburn is the dsughter of a
quaint old charaeter, Mat Woodborn, a
suceessful truiner.  Boy's mother 1s the
danghter of an itinerant preacher and she
never goes near a racetrack.  Baot she
knows as much about a lorse as does
Mat, and mothers all the stock as she
mwothers her family.

Boy lives a boy's life i the stables and
cherishes one secret dream, fo ride the
national winner. She apparently does, al-
though the reader is left in pleasing un-
certainty us to just who did pilot the big
brown outsider, Four-FPound-the-Second,
to vietory on that notable veeasion when
Ameriva had sen! over a horse that was
to make the Fnglish stables look very ill

The story of Four Pound-the-Second’s
upbringing is a tale of racing intrigue and
jealousy, There is a slowly unfolding love
story too. Mr. Ollivant individoalizes
cach avimul just as survessfully as each
human in the story.
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EOY WOODRURN. By Vorren OniivasT.
Doubimlar, Page & Co. 5140,

“The House of Conrad.”
~LIAS TOBENKIN has uchieved in
The House of Conrad an extraor-
dinarily sincere and realistic picee of fie-
tion. One will seck far to find a narrative
which proceeds more inevitably than does
this story of the immigant Conradi, with
his impascdoned dream of the “Homse™
e wottid establish in the new world.

Impregnsted  with  the  doctrines  of
Lassalle, Conrad: deivrmines 1o lound in
America & community that will be a cen-
tre of radical thought and setivity tlo
combat every form of oppression, injus-
tive and parrowness in the world that
surronnds them. The House of Conrad is
to be a flaming toreh in a dark place—
he and his children are fo be the means
of securing a brighter. juster life for suf-
fering humamty,

Poor Conrad fas Mweven ealls bim) !
It is a struggiing, suffciing iife encugh
thal awaits him. Every inch of the way
he linds forees stronger than kim=ell com-
bating the fulfilment of lhis audicions
dream,

Ameriea eaereises a potent inthenee on
her own that seems to threatrn the de-
struction ol his prujm-i. From the mo-
ment an Irish noighbor changes the name
of his son. so ampressnely  christened
Ferdinand Lassalle, to the more familiar
“Fred,” until after a long life of inered-
ible hardship <he offers Lim the House of
Conrad on her own terms, America does
a greal many things to Conrad and Lis

POOR MAGGIE |

says:

“If you don’t know how
to get happiness out of
five dollars, you won’t
know how to get it out
of five thousand."”

Poor Maggic s one of the char
acters In Mr. Porter™s new stor,-
“OH, MONEY! . MONEY.”

-—

'.'.-F.'-”_\ that he b met enunted on in
hrs rarhier poan-s.

The lives of the three cenerations of
Conrads  Gottfiiod hims U1 his son Fred,
and finaliy Ruth and Kolwet, Fred’s ebil-
dren—are portruzed with indeseribable
poignaney.  There is no affectation of
style here jon hear moely a Kindly
bhuman voice telling in siuple words a
narrative of lives as they really were.

THE HOUSE OF CONREAD, By Fuss
Tomexxiy.,  Frederick A, Stokes Comn-
puny. S50,

“The Flame”
LIVE WADSLEY'S The Flame s
the story of a girl of pagan pas-

sions and little Loowledge of the world
and of the unkappily married, blasé man

to whom love 15 an outworn tale till he
meets the <him, leaping flame that is Toni
Saumerez; then comes a flight from eon-
vention to a suite of rovms in Paris; then
Ttaly and unalloyed bliss until the tragedy
fulls. It i3 all imteresting reading—at
moments positively thrilling. No one be-
tween the ages of sixteen and thirty is
likely to lay the novel down unfinished.
The book is uncommonly well written, the
charaeters are elesrly limned; the first
few chapters deseribing the dirty London
slnm in which Toni spends her eurly ehild-
hood are particularly well done.

The mwdern touch is evident; Toni has
a career and is delizhifully successful in
it, until the longing for love aguin besets
lwr and sends ler into Italy again and
into the arms of anotiier lover. Poor Toni!
She is never happy unless she is loving
some one violently, and both of her love
adventures tarn oul so nmuriurullriy. We
leave her, at last, fairly well disposed of
—in the arms of 1M Count de Saulnes,
who will give his life to teach Ler to love
him,

By O0oove Wansrey. Dedd,
.,

“The Key of the Fields
and Boldero.”
NE Key of the Fiwids and Boldero,
by Henry Milner Rideout, is &
haok to whieh it is pleasant to tarn from
the racket of the world generally. Im
form it offers a novelty in that it eontains
two stories onlv. easch of a length that
someliow seems just righi for the subjeet
chosen but that lits in nowhere with the
aceepted siyle.

Mr Rideout has suzzesied a means of
eseape to harussed suihors from the tyr-
anny of length. It wonld be quite nata-
ral for Mr. Kideont 1o do this, for he has
his hand in at inveriine ways of escape.
He has (o fimi 3 woud many for his three
delightinl vagubonds in The Key of the
Iiekds

They gt themeelve inte very tight
places. They arve Juckdubes, voung, agile
and elever, who would work at many
things and well, but is “too fond of the
out of doors”; the surly smith, Puiz, who
loves the gay bov, although always tongue
lashing him, and the mysierious giant,
Barjavel, who turns ont to be a prince
after all, but a very modern prinee, who
ditests binding econveptions snd rums
away sow and then to “hecome 8 man.”

The three drift thirongh the days in the
sunshine of the southern shores of Franee
with varions ewiling excursions into
Ttaly. The whole would seem like & bit
of the Middle Ages or the tale of some

THE FLAME.
Mead & Co.

Provineal ~inser were there not gilss o
pretty and medern  Frelish
with her brotler and a small white don-
kev, 1s Stevensoning throngh southern
Franee.

How the expedition eame fo an un-
timely end and how tie girl meets the
vacabond artist the reader will wan: ‘o
find ont for himseli. Some readers will
like best the lazy bours of song and
philosapby by the wayside with the vaga-
homl=.

The sevond story, Boldero, is full of ae-
tion, toe. Latd nominally in Ameriea in
the years pomediately preveling the war,
this tale <eems also to float in a haze of
romaves fur away trom the Lere and
Low.

The yvoung hero in his proud rise to for-
tune finds lumself a wanderer and hobo,
then the protege of a mysterious old Eng-
lishman in the ( hinese quarier of a South-
ern city, then the comrade of Sikh sol-
diers in bloody adventures throngh moun-
twin and forest traiis, then finally the
adopted son of an English lurd.
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THE KEY OF THE FIELDS AXD
BOLDERO, By Texey Mixee Riprour.
ufficld & to. $1.335.

“Eastern Red.”
I X Fu-tern Red, by Helen Huntington,

we are confronied by a problem
novel of o new type. From the title one
quite nuturally anticipates the announce-
ment of the dawn of a new and better era.

But the light, which at moments seems to
be about to illumine some not very com-
prehensible situations, never breaks
throvgh.

The story involves contrasting eleweuts
in the married lives of two women: Mrs.
Harecourt, a member of exclusive New
York eircles, and Rose Durand, a vaude-
ville singer.

Mra. Hareourt finds her husband dis-
rgreenhle beeanse he is fat, pink faecd
rnd bis skin fits him too tightly, and also
because he is a bit of a rounder. Ralph
Aston appears on Lhe seene, whereupon
Mrs. Harcourt decides there must be s
problem and wonders if Ralph’is the so-
lution; but just as something appears to
be going to happen Mre. Harvourt decides
that divorce procesdings would involve
altogeiher tvo much notoriety, so Aston
satls beek to Franee and out of her lite.

Ruse also gets it into her head that
there must be a problem. “We are
afraid!” thought Rose. “But what are we
afraid of? The men—husbands? or each
other? We don't trust each other—that's
it But that wasn't really it—at lenst
not all of it, adds the amhor, and the
whole affuir becomes more emigmatical
than ever.

With ferlings of mingled amazement
and parplexity one eloses the book,
templed with dear old Mother Katzen-
Jamser to inguire: “Vot iss?”

EASTERN RED. By Hmex Huxnivsrox.
G, P. Pulnam s Sons,

A CRUSADER
OF FRANCE

Translated frem the Fremch of
Captain Ferdinand Belment
Iutreduction by Henry Rordesux

Xorih Amerisun says:  “Full of human

© intrrest & swing with almess mystical
frrvas.””

81 30 Net. Povioge FEore. A'l Booksores.

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 631 Fiith Ave, N. Y.

With the police ready to make an arrest in
a baffling murder mysterv, with the seven
E:wns implicated each unable to prove

is own innocence, the sitrange actions of

a
cepted theory.

TheMoving Finger
By NATALIE S. LINCOLN

You are certain to be as mvstified a9 were the

ice when they were called in to find the mur-
derer of Bruce Brainerd. And every time vou
-onvince voursell that onc of the seven suspecied
ru* is guilty, vou'll find yourself wrong.
lere is a resl thriller —with a romance, too.
1luostrared, §1.40 net.

L'rms IS AN APPLETON BOOK

man suddenly upset every ae- '
Read

D. Appleton & Company
Publishers New York




